As a biographer of Karl Marx should, he begins his own assault on quackery with an analysis of ideologically-driven economics. This is appropriate, since no other modern phenomenon has so completely combined the appearance of intellectual plausibility with voodoo superstitions. What is the greatest myth of the age, after all? That "the market" is rational. Why is the myth sustained? Because it makes possible any degree of greed and offers an excuse for any sort of anti-democratic behaviour.
"You can't buck the markets," Thatcher said, muddling her consonants. "You must roll back the state," said her mentor, Friedrich Hayek. Even the semi-comatose US President Ronald Reagan could articulate his driving political belief. "What I want to see above all," he said, "is that this remains a country where someone can always get rich." What the rest of us saw was boom, bust, fraud, a "rolled-back" state exerting itself to crush miners and air traffic controllers, the rich getting vastly richer, and what Wheen calls "crackpot schemes" to levy a poll tax or privatise the planet.
The point in all this is the sleep of reason. Wheen adduces evidence from what he calls the "can-do literature" that litters the bookshop carousels of international airports. They may as well be alchemical texts for all the rational advice they contain, but "executives" across the world gobble them up. This audience, in turn, blends seamlessly with the dopes who have made Deepak Chopra a vastly rich, if entirely unintelligible, "guru". His teachings are gormless rubbish, yet a supposedly serious corporation like Atlantic Richfield had him on the payroll for years "to teach employees how to find their inner space". (Between their ears, presumably). Herald, Scotland's leading newspaper. 
Ian Bell is a columnist with the Glasgow Sunday

